let me look
after your....

Insurance

No line too big |

No line too small

Represent the oldest
line of Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance of
any companies in the

United States. All
been tried and gave

perfect satisfaction.

L. C. TAUL. Agent

Cloverport, Ky.

BALL & MILLER

Livery, Feed and Sale
Stable
Bus Meets all Trains
Hardinsburg, : Ky

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

Do you realize the fact that thousands of
women are now using

sm
A Soluble Antiseptic Powder

as 8 remedy for mucous membrane af-
fections, such as sore throat, nasal or
pelvic catarrh, inflammation or ulcera-
tion, caused by female ills? Women who
have been cured say ‘‘it is worth its
weight in gold.”" Dissolve in water and
apply locally. For ten years the Lydia
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has recom-
mended Paxtine in their private cor-
respondence with women.

For all hygienie and toilet uses it has
no equal. Only 50c. a large box at Drug-
gists or sent postpaid on receipt of price.

The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Mass,

OVER 85 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Trape Marks
DesiGns

CorYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a pketoh wnd deseription mar
muilckly ascertain our opinion free whether nn
invention is probably pnlelrl-Bl Comtunien
tions striotly contidential. AN ;ﬂo‘ ot Putents
sent free. CHdest agoney for securing patents,
Palents taken through Munn & Co. pecelve
epvcial notics, without charga, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely filastratod woekly, Targest cir
culation of any smentide Soarnal. Yernun, $5 0
yvear: four months, $l Bold by al) newsdenlers

MUNN & Co, 36 eresaear. New York

Hraoch Oiffics, 25 F 8, Washington,

Notice

That resolutions of respect are
published at 5icents per line,
Please do not send obituaries to
the News without expecting to
pay for the publication of this
kind of matter.

Notice to Those Who Write
For The Breckenridge News

Persons who send articles to the
Breckenridge News, kindly take pains
to make them plain and on paper of
reasonable Wrapping paper is
not convenient to handle on a type

case or desk, Always sign name,

size,

Give the Little Pigs & Chance.

A trough for the pigs arrnnged with
Y shaped partitions set strongly In the
trough would give the little fellows an
squal show with the big oues and the
weaker ones could get thelr share of
food. A handy man can make such &
trough arrmogement lo an hour or so.—
Farm Progress

A Subsidy.

*“l see 80 much in the newspapers
tbout subsidies. What does a subsidy
mean, Frank™

“A subsidy, Grace, Is where | give
you $25 for golug to see your mother
fostead of baving ber come to see you,”
—Judge.

For Weakness and Loss of Appetite
%,W touic,
g&-‘:‘m o :m‘ﬁ

S , '
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CHAPTER VI
HIS doesn’t look much like
our storehouse, does t?"
Jean paused In her task,
and, seating herself upon
the summit of a step-ladder,
serutinized with satisfaction
the transformation wrought
by 4 myriad of college flags,
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tell you what happened to Humpy Joe,
yvour predecessor?”

“It must have been an accident,
judging from his name.” At which
Mies Blake tittered. She was growing
to enjoy these passages at arms; they
thrilled her vaguely.

“The only accident connected with
the affair was that Still Bill and Wil
lie didn't have their guns.”

Glags started nervously. “Did these

— BOTR cushions, colored
Roberta Keap dropped her hammer
with an exclamation of pain

thumbd. I ean't hit where I look when
people are talking.”

“Why don’t you pin
queried Miss Hlake sweetly.
mer is 8o dangerous.”

Mrs. Keap mumbled something, but
her enunciation was indistinct, owing
to the fact that her thumb was in her
mouth. Helen fnished tying a bow
of ribbon upon the leg of a =stool,
patted it into proper form, then gald:

“It looks cheerful.”

“And restful,” added Jean.

“Oh dear!” Jean descended from her
precarious position and admitted, “I'm
tired out.”

All that morning the three had la-
bored, busily transforming the store- |
room :nto training-quarters for Speed,
who had declared that such things
were not only customary but neces- |
gary. To be sure, it adjoined the bunk-
room, where the cowbeys slept, and
there were no gymnastic appliances to |
give it character, but it was the only
space available, and what it lacked in
horizontal bars, dumb-bells, and In-
dian clubs it more than compensated
for by & cosey-corner, a window-seat,

them up?
“A ham-

Seniih
Pinned the Medale Upon His Chest. I

and many cushions. Speed had px-‘
| pressed his delight with the idea, and
{agreed to wait for a glimpse of it.

Of all the denizens of the Flying
| Heart but two failed to enter fully in-
to the gpirit of the thing. Berkeley
Fresno looked on with a cynicism
which he was too wise to display be-
fore Miss Blake, Seeing the lady of
his dreams monopolized by a rival,
however, inspired him to sundry activ-
ities, and he gpent much of his time
among the cowboys, whom he feund
profitable to the point of mystery.

Mra. Keap, the youthful chaperon,
geemed likewise mastered by some
private trouble, and puzzled her com
panions vaguely. Helen reported that
she did not sleep, and once Jean found
her eryving softly. She seemed, more-
over, to be apprehensive, in a tremul-
ous, reasonless way; but when with
friendly sympathy they brought the
subject up, she dismissed it. In spite
of secret tears, she had lent willing
hands to the decoration of the gym-
nasium, end now nurged her swollen
thumb with surprising good nature.

“Shall we let them In?" she in-
quired. “We have done all we ean”

“Yes; we have finished.”

In a flutter of anticipation Jean and
Helen put the final touches to their
task, while Mrs. Keap stepped to the
door and called Speed.

He came at once, followed by Larry
Glass, who, upon grasping the scheme
of decoration, smotie his brow and bal-
anced dizzily upon his heels. Bpeed
was lost in admiration.

It's wonderful!” ejaculated the
young athlete. "“Those college flags
give it just the right touch. And see
the cosey-corner!”

Olass regained his volce sufficlently

shawls, and bunting, I

“Ouch!™ she eried, “I've hurt my '

rummies want to shoot him?" he in-
quired

"Certainly,” egaid Fresno. “He lost a
foot-race.”

In spite of his assurance, J. Walling-

ford Speed felt a tremor of anxiety,
but he laughed it off, saying:

“One would think a foot-race in this
eountry was a pearl necklace.”

“These cowboys aln't good losers,
eh?” queried Glass.

“It's win or dle out here.”

During the ensulng pause Mrs. Keap
took occasion, to call Speed aside.
“1 have something to contribute to the
training-quarters if you will help me
bring it out.” said she.

The young man bowed. “Most glad-
Iy

“We'll be back in a little while”
the chaperon announced to the oth-
ers, and a moment later, when she and
Speed had reached the veranda of the
house, she paused.

“l—1 want to speak to you/' she
began, hesitatingly. *“It was just an
excuse.”

Wally looked at her with concern,
for it was plain that she was deeply
troubled.

“What is it?"

“] have been trying to get a word
alone with you ever #ince I heard
about this foot-race.” The young man
chilled with apprehension as
Keap turned her dark eyes upon him
searchingly. “Why do you want to
run?”

“To win back the cowboys' treas-
ure. My heart is touched,” he de-
clared, boldly. Mrs. Keap smiled.

“l believe the latter, but are you
gure you can win?"

“Abso-blooming-lutely.”

“] didn't know you were a sprin-
ter.”

Speed shrugged his shoulders.

“Have you had experience?"”

“Oceans of it!"

Mrs. Keap mused for a moment,
“Tell me,” sald she, finally, “at what
inter-collegiate game did you run
last?"

“] didn't run last; 1 ran first” It
was impossible to resent the boy's
smile.

“Then at what game did you last
run? 1 hope I'm not too curious?"

“Oh no, not at all!” Speed stam-
mered.

“Or, if it is easier, at what college
games did you first run?" Mrs, Keap
was laughing openly now.

“Why the clear, ringing., rippling
laughter?’ asked the young man, to
cover his confusion.

“Hecause | think it is very funny.”

“Oh, you do!” Speed took refuge be.
hind an attitude of unbending dignity,
but the voung widow would have none
of it

“l1 know all about you,” said she.
“You are a very wonderful person, of
course; you are a delightful fellow at
a house-party, and a most suitable in-
dividual generally, but you are not an
athlete, in spite of those beautiful
clothes in your trunk."

“Who told you?"

“Culver Covington.”

“] didn't know you Lwo were ac-
quainted.”

Mrs. Keap flushed. “He told me all
about you long ago. You wear all the
athletic clothes, you know all the talk.
you have tried to make the team a
dozen times, but you are not even a
substitute. You are merely the Var-
sity cheerleader. Culver calls you
‘the head-yeller'"

“Columbus has discovered our con-
tinent!” sald Speed. *“You are a very
wise chaperon, and you must have a
corking memory for names, but even
a head-yeller is better than a glee-club
quarter-back.” He nodded toward the
bunk-house, whence they had come.
“You haven't told anybody ™

“Not yet."

“Yet,'™ he quoted. “The futurity
implied in that word disturbs me.
Suppose you and 1 keep it for a little
secret? Becrets are very delightful
lt. house-parties.”

My motto is “We strive

“That's it; I can't think :
thing else! She's mad about

Mrs.

prised and grieved. Of course, I can’t
forgive deceit—I1 dare say I am more
particular than most people.”

“Hut you won't tell?™ Mrs, Keap in-
dicated In some subtle manner that
she was not above making terms,
whereupon her eompanion declared,
warmly: “I'm yours for life! Ask
me for my watch, my right eye, any-
thing! I'll give it to you!™

“l] assure you | sha'n't ask anything
so important as that, but 1 shall ask
a favor.”

“Name it and it is yours!” Speed
wrung the hand she offered.

“And perhaps 1 can do more than
keep silent—although I don’t see what
good it will do. Perhaps 1 can help
your suit.,”

“Gracious lady, all I ask is that you
thrust out your foot and trip up
Berkeley Fresno whenever he starts
toward her. Put him out of the play,
and I shall be the happlest man in
the world.”

“Agreed.”

“Now, in what way can 1 serve
you?

Mra. Keap became embarrassed,
while the eame shadowy trouble that
had been observed of late settled upon
her,

“I simply hate to ask it," she said,
“but I suppose [ must. There seems
to be no other way out of it.” Turn-
ing to him suddenly, she said, In a
low, intense voice: “I—I'm in trou-
ble, Mr, Speed, such dreadful trou-
ble!"

“Oh, I'm so sorry!” he answered
her, with genuine solicitude. “You
needn’t have made any conditions. 1
would have done anything 1 could for
you."

“That’'s very kind, for I don't like
our air of conspiracy, but”"—Mrs, Keap
was wringing her slender hands—"1
just can't tell the girls. You—you can
help me.”

Speed allowed her time
calm, when she continued:
“I—I am engaged to be married.”

“Felicitations!”

“Not at all,” sald the young widow,
wretchedly. “That is the awful part
of it. 1 am engaged to two men!" She
turned her brown eyes full upon him;
they were strained and tragic. -

Speed felt himself impelled to laugh
immoderately, but instead he ob-
served, in a tone to relieve her anx-
lety:

“Nothing unusual in that; it has
been done before. Even | have been
prodigal with my affections. What can
I do to relieve the congestion?”

“Please don't make light of it. It
; means s0 much to me. I—I'm in love
l

to grow

with Jack Chapin.”
“With Jack!"”
“Yes. When I came here I thought
|1 cared for somebody else. Why, 1
wanted to come here just because I
knew that—that somebody else had
been invited too, and we could be to-
| gether.”
“And he couldn’'t come—"
| “Wait! And then, when I got herse,
| I met Jack Chapin, That was less than
a week ago, and yet in that short time
| 1 have learned that he is the only
man I ean ever love—the one man in
all the world."
“And you can't accept because you
have a previous engagement., [ see!
Jove! It's quite dramatic, But I don’t

“You'll Be a Dead Athlete If You

Don't Beat This Cook.”

se# why vou are go excited?
other chap isn't coming—"

“But he is! That {8 what makes it
80 dreadful! If those two men showld
meet"—Mrs, Keap buried her face in
her hands and shuddered—"there
would be a tragedy, they are both so
frightfully jealous.” B8She began to
tremble, and Speed lald a comforting
hand upon her shoulder,

“] think you must be exciting your-
self unduly,” sald he. “Jean’s other
friends didn't come. There's nobody
due now but Culver Cov—"

“That’'s who it 1s!" Roberta raised
her pallid face as the young man fell

back.
“Culver! Why, he's

If the
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The Sanitary, Durable, Flat 0il Finish.

AEMHM town for "M Method of Finishing Walls,”
our b.o-ut boo. for mMou. and many prac-
tical helpful suggesti on request.

ey, Peaslee-Gaulbert Co. .o

" Loulsville, Ky.
Marion Weatherholt, Cloverport, Ky.

color
onme.

IN THE HEART
OF THE
T:IEATRE,
SHOPPING AND
OFFICE DISTRICT 5

Hotel Henry Watterson

Louisville’s Most Modern Hotel

Here in the newest and most beautiful Hotel in Louisville,
you'll find every comfort, convenience and safety. It sets a
new standard, not only in point of seryice, but unlike other
first class Hotels—the charges for Elegantly Furnished Rooms are
exceptionally Jow—and so are the prices for our excellent
Restaurant service—

The Cafe is in charge of Experts and the |
culsine wnd serviee s unexeelled,  Our
rives are most moderate, Kuropean servios,
it eholee of elub breakfust, each

Elrgantly Furnished Rooms with hot and
eoll running water aund private
tuilet, per day

| Ehvars B day e, $1.50

Table d"hote lunchesn from 13100 to soc
$2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 s eniens

Q00 D iy, PP PUFSOl oo smvsns
Table d"dote dinner, from 6:00 Lo sl m

B0 e b, peT person .
Large Sample Rooms with
1 rivate Bath, por duy. .. Rathskeller open from 4:00 p. m. to 1:00 &, m.

Music by the Finest Orchestra in the Clty
Reseevuilons should be mude whenever possible.
GEO. SCHENCK, Ass't Mgr. ROBT. B. JONES, Mansger.

1vreL Parrex, Chattanoogs, Tenn., and HoTen Axsrevy (open May 12, 1008),
' Atlanta, Ga., undes ssmo mansgenent and ownership.

A FARM CHEAP AND
WHY IT IS CHEAP!

FIRST—Because it is a good farm, fertile land, lays well,
slightly rolling, does not wash; nearly every acre is

tillable; it has southern exposure; it will produce crops from
two to four weeks earlier than land lying on northern hill side, |

2(yN__ Lt is in the garden spot of Breckinridge countyj
SB‘("O‘\D_Iand on all sides sells from §35 to $4( an acre, :
THIRD—It is near the railroad.
" ,__It grows wheat, corn, tobacco oats, cow peas
FOURTH: ver, all kinds oi ZTass, s

prod

. It contains 300 acres and is cheap. It will
FIFTH— in one year, if rightly farmed, nearly half its ed
Labor plentiful and cheap, Write

JNO. D. BABBAG

Cloverport, Ky. .

$4.200 — Price — $4,200
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Ask the Farmer Who Has One
what wonders the Cumberland Telepbone works

for him. He will reply: ,

4 Protects the home

1 Sells m ucts
Y i, ey A 5 Helps the h

b son Pays for itself over W B
Seven mm why r:!ou should be W : _‘
Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph C




